ADVENTURE  IX  A  BATH  HOL'SE
Just at this juncture two fat matrons came
into the bath house dressing room which Is also
a community affair with a large, straw mat-
covered floor. They undid their long obit took off
their kifflMiQ* neatly folded them and placed them
in the wicker baskets on hand for that purpose.
Hori had to excuse himself and hurried out to
the back of the bath house to assist the proprietor
who had just called him. The bey in the women's
section took the full baskets and stacked them
away as the women waddled into the tile room
with their soap and towels. Every one must bring
his own towel and other items as the law forbids
the use of bath house equipment of this nature
unless it is sterilized* The women squatted on
small wooden benches the size of foot-stools and
washed themselves with the water contained in the
small wooden tubs which the bath boy had brought
them. Having thoroughly cleansed themselves, they
proceeded to get into one of the two large pools
filled with clear, blue water* The boy then told
me that I had better go or take a bath myself as
bathers aren't used to being looked at by spectators.
So I left recalling that until a few years ago, when
tile was introduced, the tubs wete great wooden
affairs.
There   is   no "Saturday   night"   in   Japan*